THE IRON PUDDLER

tion at the Mooseheart school. We teach art,
too. But what is art without civilization?
The cave men were artists and drew pictures
on their walls. But you can't eat pictures.
There is a picture on every loaf of bread.
You always slice the colored label off the
loaf and eat the bread and throw the art
away. The Russians quit work a few seasons
ago, and now they are selling their art treas-
ures cheap to the roughneck nations that
stuck to the pick-ax and the plow. The moral
is: Keep working and you'll get the chroma.
This truth was taught at Mooseheart long
before the Russians saw the point and
awarded us their picture gallery.

What I want to emphasize is that we are
not opposed to art and literature. All men
want them; need them. We teach how to get
them.* I asked the students:
